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For the Southern Rose Bud. 
SKETCH 


Of the character and death of Wm. | 


Chapman, of Boston, aged 17, 
who was compelled to leave Har- 
vard College, on account of ill 
health, and died of consumption, 
in September last, on his way to 


India. 


It would be neglecting a duty, to 
permit this young man te go down 
to his grave, without presenting his 
character, as an example to those, 


who are entering upon the duties of | 


life. It combined so many of the 
finest qualities of our nature, so 
much intellectuality, purity, bene- 
volence and Christian principle, that 
it is pleasing to consider it as deve- 
loping most fully the spirit that God 
has placed in man, and the degree 
of excellence he has opened to his 
attainment upon earth. From his 
earliest years, he loved books, ra- 
therthan sport, and spent his leisure- 
hours in storing his mind with use- 
ful and elegant learning; and his 
was not a mind to hoard what he 
had acquired; but having reflected 
upon what he had learned, his opin- 
ions Were expressed in a manner 
remarkable in one of his years. 
While at school, his diligence and 
bright natural powers, gained him a 
high rank among his fellows, while 
his amiability and generous disposi- 
tion secured to him their esteem. He 
was ever free from those petty vi- 
ces, of which school-boys are too 
often guilty; and he had, therefore, 
the love and confidence of his in- 
#ructers, 

Upon entering College, all these 
excellent qualities, exercised in a 





larger sphere, were leading hum for- 
ward to honourable distinction, be- 
loved by his classmates, and a mo- 
del of purity amid the temptations 
incident to the place, when con. 
sumption compelled him to leave 
these bright prospects, and seek a 
foreign clime for the restoration of 
his health. 

Religion was the basis of all this 
excellence, the source from whence 
flowed all those qualities, which 
make his character and conduct an 
example. It did not produce in him 
a gloomy seriousness, which some 
imagine to be its only genuine ef- 
fect, but formed in him a_ sober 
cheerfulness, and a disposition to 
sympathize in the imnocent plea- 
sures of life. Religious and worldly 
knowledge, in him, went on, hand im 
hand, and his love of the one never 
weaned him from his love of the 
other. At an early age, he joined 
the Sunday School, connected with 
his Church, and having remained im 
it for many years, a devoted scho. 
lar, afterwards became a zealous 
teacher. 

It was on his death-bed that the 
influence of religion on his charac. 
ter was most beautiful and striking. 





| 


The account of his last moments is | 
P . . | 
derived from the letters of the cap- 


tain of the vessel, and is given in 
his own words: “During the after. 


noon of the day of Mr. C’s death, | 
he fell into a swoon, from which he | 


was soon revived; he then 
ed, ‘My time has come, I perceive, 
to leave you ali—I bid you fare- 
well’ He then closed his hands, 


and with his eyes directed to Hea. 
ven, he prayed to his Heavenly Fa- 
ther for forgiveness of all past of.- 
fences, and commended his spirit to 
the mercy of God, for Christ’s sake. 


observ. 


He then prepared himself for the 
last struggle; but afler a mlence of 
a few minutes, he said, ‘1 am spar. 
ed a little longer. I trust that | am 
better prepared to leave this world, 
than | was when I left home; | 
have endeavoured to prepare myself 
for God's will. I m the faith 
and hopes of the Gospel.’ He then 
requested me to see all his frends, 
‘and bid them farewell for me, and 
my mother, particularly, my mo- 
ther; may God bless all of them.’ 
He again silent, but after a 
short time, he addressed me, re- 
questing me to dispose of his Bible 
and watch, naming the persons to 
whom he wished them delivered; 
and he did wot forget in this trying 
moment, the steward of the vessel, 
who had been kind to him during 
the voyage. He with 
two ot his fellow -passengers, and 
himeelf for his freedom, 
on of his youth, begged 
of them to attend to Religion in 
to every thing else, and 


was 


cony ersed 


excusing 
account 


pre ference 


make the Bible their companion. 
Thev were affected to tears. To. 
wards evening, he became delirious, 
and ali about him were his mother, 
brothers d sisters, and in the 
evening, our shadows were those 
same fronds. He often called up- 


on them. but “Mother” was most of- 
ten on his lips. The minister also, 
who had been his spiritual guide 
through life, was often named, and 
while in this state, he never uttered 
a word, which an angel ought not 
short time after, 
returned, without 

spirit ‘returned 


ca) 


have spoken. \ 
his senses having 
a struggle, hus pur 
to God who gave it.’ 

What purity of character, what 
noble firmness, what Christian faith 


and resignation, what an affection. 
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ate disposition are diaplayod in this 
young man’s dying moments! He 
uever could have died better pre- 
vared to meet his God, and if it may 
he said with humble confidence of 
any being, that he passed from earth 
to heaven, it may be said of him. 
You, who read this narrative, imitate 
his conduct, make religion the guide 
of all your thoughts and actions, as 
he did, and when you die, your 
friends, like his, will sorrow 

their loss, but not for your sakes. 





Charleston, (S. C.) Jan. —. 


Dear ANNA, 
What can I write about?) This 
ismy third letter in three weeks, and 


my only variety in the prospect a- ! 


round me has been, large showers 
and small ones. Chemistry is talk- 
ed.of here. It will be a hard case, 
if by “synthesis and analysis,” with 
so much of the ready matertal be- 
fore us, we should not be able to tell 
the predominance of hydrogen and 
oxygen, in this element, when the 
Lectures open. By the way, do 
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. | 
for | 


ee 


you think that all drops are of the | 


same size? 


We have had a grand icicle dis- | 


play. It was one of those freaks 
of nature, which seemed as if sent 
on purpose to show the inhabitants 
of a warm region, what an elegant 
style frost can be got up in. I am 
umused to hear the apologetical tone 
of the family and visiters. 
speak as if the climate had not trea- 
ted me with proper consideration.* 
The Circulating Libraries are 
excellent, and I indulge myself in 
novels this dismal weather; but take 
no liberties, Miss, with this confes- 
sion. Store your mind well now 
with solid reading, and then when 
sickness and langour shall steal over 
you, and render you unfit for any 
thing else—you may take a novel 
like a glass of soda. James says 
the Reading Room is one of the best 
he has seen, commodious and well 
supplied with papers, reviews, Kc. 
Was the Ladies’ Reading Room at 
Boston, which was established some 
years since,.keptup? Ask George 


* We beg pardon of H. W. for delay- 
ug the publication of her letters until the 
subjects are sometimes stale, but it is un- 
«voidable. 


They ‘ 


| pressions. 








W—., he is acquainted with Mrs. 


H 





Christmas is a_ dull time 
even when the sun condescends to 
come out; the planters go into the 
country, and the only amusement 
seems to be the fire-crackers, which 
the negroes place singly or in bun- 
dles in the strect, and set off as car- 
riages are passing. I saw a fune- 
ral procession on this day, and 
made me feel nervous hear the 
reports as the hearse passed along. 
At other times, the blacks are the 
most zealous gazers at funerals, but 
nothing seemed to suspend their fas- 
cinating fire-works. 

I saw no evergreens at the win- 
dows of the houses, as at the North. 
{ was sorry. The effect is always 
pretty. The Episcopal Churches 
are decorated, however. 

I attended St. Philip’s on Christ- 
mas day. It has a more solemn 
looking interior than . 
you think so much of that. I read 
some of the inscriptions on the mo- 
numents, which are numerous and 
beautiful. 
an empty building prevented me 
from lingering in a place so well 
calculated to produce religious im- 
Lucia was much affect- 





ed, but her sly spirit prevailed, and 





| 
| 
| 
' 





she told me there were half a dozen 
people at St ’s, she would be 
willing to have converted into mon- 
uments. Careless child! I soon 
recalled her thoughts, by reminding 
her, that the first might be for me. 
“No, no,” said she, “blushing, “not 
for you—for old people.” 

Old people, Lucia, said I, grave- 
ly; but what monument can ever be 
so beautiful, as a grey head bowed 
down before its Maker in his conse- 
crated temple? 

You can tell how she looked, 
with her beseeching eyes turned to 
me, and then cast down for fear I 
was offended. 

We long to see you. 
and a happy new year! 





Farewell, 


H. W. 
For the Southern Rose Bud. 
SUSPICION. 

Suspicion is no less an enemy to 
virtue, than to happiness. He that 
is already corrupt, is naturally sus- 
picious; and he that becomes so, 





| will quickly be corrupt. M. 


here, 


Nothing but the chill of 








_ book. 
though 


| will 
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BULPINCH’S POE. 
Repeated perusals of this charm. 
ing little book, have strongly im. 
pre ssed me with a sense of the au. 
thor’s fine poetical taste and genu- 
ine scholarship. The poem on C hii. 
valry, the first and lergest iu the 
volume, appears to me highly spi- 
rited and elegant. The De votional 
Pieces are tinctured with the 
Christian feelings, and throw a hap- 
py illustration on several scenes re. 
corded inthe New Testament. The 
author seems to have deeply studied 
and duly 
Him who spake as_ never 
spoke. 


best 


man 
Among others, [ trust you 
soon find room in your little 
sheet for that beautiful pair of son- 
nets, entitled “Jesus before Pilate.” 
The Miscellaneous Picces will sus. 
tain the general character of the 
With respect to the transla. 
tions from the German, [ hesitate 
not, in awarding to them a peculiar 


meed of praise. They not only 


| consist of judicious selections from 





the originals, but they are rendered 
with an ease and spirit, which every 
one at all acquainted with that diff. 
cult language, will readily appre- 
ciate. We have specimens of the 
noble and spiritual Schiller; and the 
truly antique lyre of Korner, has 
here found a worthy echo to its 
tones. In recommending this vo- 
lume to the patronage of your read- 
ers, I would observe, that although 
it is well calculated to gratify the 
taste of every class, yct the kindred 
sympathies of the author, and the 
peculiar qualities of his style, com- 
bine to render it especially useful 
and attractive to those, who are yet 
in the pure and happy morning of 
life. A Lover or Porrry. 


ANECDOTE. 
A Sleeping Government. 


The middle of the seventeeth 
century, was atime of wild anarchy 
in Poland. The king assembled in 
the Diet, (or Congress) to pass laws 
necessary for the welfare and re- 
pose of the country. On one of 
these occasions, the last day of the 
session had arrived, without ‘the 
Diet ha:ing enacted a single law. 
According to the constitution of Po- 





admired the character of 
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i id, nothi ge could be done ia the 
Dyet by caudle-light. Ladislas IV. 
he reiguing monarch, would not 
<n the assembly at dusk, still 


ping that he might thus compel 


them to b ISLIICSS. | ney remamed 
through the night, each one taking 


on his ow 


ni- pose seat. and that 
happeued, says Rulhiere the histo- 
ian. Which the most tabulous ro. 
mances would not have dared to 
imagme,—a schate a da diet re. 
maimed together, cach member a- 


sleep on his chair, presided over by 
a king, who Was asleep uUpol his 
throne! 


Luxury among the Birds. 


The notion of the Indian lexina 
lighting up its nest with a glow- 
worm, has usually 
a popular fable; but the conductors 
of the “Library of Entertaining 
Knowledge” state, that an inform- 
at of theirs, a gentleman long resi- 
lent in India, tried curious experi. 
ments on the subject, and always 
found when he took away the glow- 
worm out of a nest, that it was re- 
placed by the birds with another, 
which was not used for food, but 
was stuck on the side of the nest 
with clay, for a lamp. 


— 


been considers d 


Power of ‘usic. 
The following incident occurred 
to B. Romberge, at a concert which 


le gave at Petersburgh m April 
last. It affords a fresh proof of the 


influence of music over animate b 
ings. The Countess of _ R-———. 


who was seated in the front row of 
benches, observed a large spider, 
which gradually moved nearer and 
nearer to the player whilst he was 
performing, and when it had ap- 


proached toa very short distance 
trom him, stood perfectly still, as it 
listened to his delightful play. A 


loud and violent chord, however, 
seemed, either from the noise it oc- 
casioned, or the vibration it produ- 
eed on the floor, to scare the insect. 
and it ran towards the Countess, 
who in her fright, begged a neigh- 
bour not to tread itunder foot, but to 
make it move to another direction. 
Romberge, in the meanwhile had 
come to a softer passage, at which 
the spider, instead of continuing his 
light, turned back and approached 
lose to the pe rformer. and remain- 


| 





——————— 


ed tramstixed to the spot unt! he had 
finished his solo. The spider which 
hen dis ippeare d, had not ese aped 
He ob. 
served, that it had fre que nthy occur. 

dto him to remark a simular fond- 
ness for soft and gentle melodies in 
ot the 


ceives 


Romb rye ‘*s attention too, 


other 1 
which he 
the peculiar harmony 
cello. 


~_ cts Saine species, 
to 


CO arise trom 


the violin. 


_—_——_—— -— -——i— 


Number Ten. 
The Turks ascrib 
auce to particular numbers, 





great unport. 
The 
following is the manner in which 
they sum uy 
their most celebrated Sultan, Soly- 
man the Maguificent, whom they 
call the Periector of the perfect 
number ‘Ten:——*“Solyman offened 
the tenth century of the Hegira; he 
was the tenth Sultan of the Otto. 
manus; the tenth great contemporary 
monarch; father of fen children; 
was endowed with the fen great 
qualities of a sovereign; trusted the 
seals of government to ten grand vi- 
zers; employed ten distinguished 
secretaries of state, ten great men 
ol learning in the law, ten great po- 
ets, and ten times ten conquered 
great cities and fortresses filled up 
the glory of his reign. Thus he was 
the perfector of the periect num. 
ber.” 





Power of Prejudice. 
It is related of a celebrated art- 
ist, when, at the commencement of 


his career, little regard was paid to 


the productions of his chisel, on ac- 
count of the exclusive admiration 
then fashionable, of the requisite 


models of ancient art, that having 
secretly executed a beautitul statue, 
he broke off one of the lunbs, which 
he kept, while, with the same se- 
crecy, he caused the statue to be bu- 
ried, where it would soon be dug 
up, and so appearto be a newly dis. 
covered relic The 
experiment we The 


of a tiquity : 


successful. 


~~ 


mutilated statue was exposed to the 





light. When loud and universal 
applause had been lavished on ths 
specimen of art, whic h it Was never 
dreamed that mode rm genius could 
equal, the real author of it produ. 
ced the arm which he 
By the 


workinanshap, and by suppiving the 


had retained. 


corresp ding bye “auty { its 


» the great qualities of 








| 


place ot the part that was wanting. 
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giving grace tothe whole, it prov 


ed beyond doubt, that both parts o! 
the statue were fashioned by on: 
and the same hand. FURNESS 


ume tuality. 

The Rev. 8. Brewer was dietin 
guished for punctuality, When « 
youth im college, he was never 
known to be a minute behind tome 
in attending the lectures of the tu 
tors, or the family prayers, at which 
the young men who boarded im pr. 
vate farmles were expected to as. 
semble. One morning the students 
were collected; the clock struck se. 
ven, and all rose up for prayers. 
but the tutor observing that Mr. 
Brewer was not present, paused a 
while. Seeimg him enter the room, 
he thus addressed him: “Sir, the 
clock has struck, and we are ready 
to begin; but as you were absent, 
we supposed the clock was too fast, 
and therefore waited.” The clock 
was actually too fast by some mn- 
nutes. 

The celebrated Lord Nelson said, 
he owed all his success wm life to be. 
ing ready for every appowtment a 
quarter of an hour beforehand. 


— o> 


Neat Pum by Dr. Waterhouse. 

Dr. Waterhouse, in his Letters on 
Junius, referring to the absence of 
nobility from the United States, ob- 
serves, “We live, indeed, in a peer. 
less country es 
Sa" lee 


For my Youngest Readers. 


———- 











See the centinel!’ When others 
sleep, he watches, that no one may 
disturb them. 

When the night is dark, and the 
winds are abroad, he walks alone, 
When all the city sleeps, the cent. 
1i¢ | wak« $s and walks alone ° 

Perhaps he thinks of his chul- 
dren. and his home; their « yos are 


closed in quiet rest, but he walks ue 
ome . 
The moon shiacs brightly on 
him, the stars are his company. 
Who guards the centinel’ God 


enards hum. 





ee ne ee 


ee end 
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EPITRE, 
A Mr. Noisette, Agriculteur, Botaniste. 
PAR P. MENARD. 
{ Concluded. | 
Mais parcourons, ami, ton séjour délectable, 
04 ton gofit réunit Vutile et Pagréable. 
De ce Magnolia, quel cil contemplateur, 
N’admirerait l’éclat de sa pompeuse fleur! 
Quelle est douce 4 nos yeux sa beauté virginale, 
Qu’elle suavité dans l’odeur qu’elle exhale! 
Oui, c’est de la Nature un des nobles bienfaits, 
Et son vert éternel embellit nos foréts. 
Vois avec quel plaisir les sensibles bergéres 
Aiment a se parer de ses fleurs solitaires. 
Ce doux Franklinia fixe aussi nos regards; 
Son nom m’a rappelé ce sage ami des arts, 
Qui sut nous éclairer d’une morale pure; @ 
Qui dans ses grands effets observa la nature, 
Et dont Vheureux génie, en ses hardis élaus, 
“Ravit la foudre aux cieux, et le scéptre aux tyrans.” 
Qui l’eut cru que du sein d’une faible origine, 
On vit jaillir un jour une force divine, 
Et qu’a la cour des rois, philosophe, orateur, 
Et d’un peuple opprimé généreux défenseur, 
Apres l’obscur répos de ses jeunes années, 
I] pit de son pais guider les destinées, 
Et sous les traits rians de la simplicité, 
Rendre aimable aux mortels l’austere vérité! 
Ce beau Pinkneya* rappelle Ala mémoire 
Un mortel dont le nom vit aussi dans Vhistoire: 
Avec zéle il servit, il aima son pais; 
Profitons des conseils que sa plume a transmis 
A ses concitoyens; assis sous cet ombrage, 
Retragons quelquefois les vertus de ce sage. 
Je vois le Jujubier; comme Potaveri, 
Je m’anime a l’aspect de mon arbre chéri, 
Je vole, je l’embrasse, et mon dime attendrie 
Croit jouir du ciel pur de ma belle patrie, 
Ou de Phomme des champs partageant le bonheur, 
Du pipeau pastoral J’essayai la douceur, 
O44, jeune observateur, j’ai vu la pale automne, 
Au déclin de son régne embellir sa couronne, 
Et déployer encor dans an nouvel éclat, 
L,’opale, Vorangé, le pourpre et l’incarnat. 
Beaux lieux qu’a célébrés ’heureux chantre d’Estelle 
Qui, comme la nature, était riante et belle; 
(Quand pourrai-je revoir vos plaines, vos vallons, 
Et l’émail de vos prés, et l’or de vos moissons! 
SJ’apercois Volivier, arbre cher a la France; 
Fit qui de son commerce entretient l’aboudance; 
1a Gréce Vadopta, quand une déité 
1, offrit, gage de paix et de félicité, 
Et le Sud de la France, appellant la culture, 
Aida par ses moyens l’ceuvre de le nature. 
de vois, Noisette, un jour tes soins industrieux 
Mnrichir notre sol de ce don précieux, 
K¥ du thé qui déja nous offre ses prémices, 


o— —— 


* Charles Cotesworth Pinckney. 
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Pour nos charmans banquets preparer les delices. 
Je te salue aussi, majestueux dattier, 

Des enfans du desert bienfaisant nournicier. 

Que j'aime a4 coutempler ta superbe colonne. 
Type de majesté qu’un chapiteau couronne. 
Meweille végétale, arbre mystérieux, 

Des rapports sexuels monument curieux; 

De ta poussiére, au loin, tu portes abondance. 

Et du sage Linué tu prouves la science. 


Noisette, tu le sais, dans ces tems odieux, 

Od la France livrée a des chefs factieux, 

Voyait, de toutes parts, le spectacle des crimes. 
Et grossir chaque jour le nombre des victimes: 
Indignés des exces d’un régne de terreur, 

Et sous un ciel lointain contemplant le bonheur, 
Plus contens d’affronter les horreurs des tempétes. 
Que le nuage affreux qui groudait sur leurs tétes, 
Des milliers de Frangais, O pensers douloureux' 
Firent a leur pais leurs funestes adieux. 
Maudissant les forfaits, pleurant sur la patrie, 
Dont les malheurs s’offraient a leur ame flétrie. 
Sur ce sol désolé qu’ils chérissaient encor; 

Du pur honneur Frangais conservant le trésor. 

Et de leurs bons ayeux les vertus pacifiques, 

Ils durent s’arracher aux douceurs domestiques. 
A leurs yeux périssaient leurs parens, leurs amis, 
Sous le fer expirans, dans les flots engloutis 

Par d’impurs assassins, animés au carnage, 

Et qui ne respectaient ni le sexe ni l’age; 
Brigands paitris de fiel, sous des noms imposteurs, 
Chez un peuple égaré répandant leurs fureurs: 
Sans pudeur proclamant leur faux patriotisme, 

Et singes des Brutus, affectant le civisme. 

Pour moi, fuyant peut-étre un ignoble trépas, 

Je cherchai le repos ¢*ns ces heureux climats. 
Je te connus depuis; de l’amitié sensible 
J’éprouvai dans mon sein linfluence paisibleg 

Et d’un monde nouveau le spectacle enchanteur. 
En frappant mes regards, suspendit ma douleur. 
J’implorai ton secours, aimable poésie, 

Tu fus de mes loisirs la compagne chérie, 

Et contemplant ce monde et ses objets divers, 

Je parai la raison du doux charme des Vers. 


Cultivons, cher ami, ces plaisirs ineffables; 

Tristes pour le Wulgaire, ils sont pour nous aimables. 
Et par la jouissance animant le désir,— 

Que jamais dans nos cceurs n’expire le plaisir. 
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he exhibiting. for a few days only, at the Academy of 

Fine Arts, Broad-street, the grand picture of the Open- 
ing of the SIXTH SEAL, by F. Danby, R. A., from the collee- 
tien of Wm. Beckford, Esq. at Fonthill Abbey. ‘This splendid 
work of art is founded upon, and illustrates the 6th Chapter of 
Revelations, from the 12th to the 17th verses, displaying the 
grandeur of the Prophetick Vision, in all its sublimity and appal- 
ling splendour .It has received the acknowledgments of the first 
judges in Europe, as a Painting, altogether unequalled for poetic 
power and beauty of executin. Size 9 feet 6, by 7 feet 6. 

Open from 9 A. M. to 9 P. M. 

The Picture brilliantly lighted in the evening. 

Admittance 25 cents. Season Tickets, 50 cenfs 

March 36 








